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The Hijlwipf 

Prince. Well,hereismyleggc. * 

Falf. And here is my fpcech : (land afideNobilitie. 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport,yfayth, v . . 

Pd. Weepc not fwcet Queene.for trickling teares are vainc. 

Ho. O the father, how hfcholdes his countenance?*, «•*<; 

Pd. For Gods fake Lords.conuey ray truftfull Qeene i \ 
For teares doe flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of thcfeharlotry Players, 
as euerl fee. 

Fd. Peace good Pint -pot^peace good tickle braine. 

Harry , Idoenotonely maruell where thou fpenoeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : For though the Cammo* 
milethcmore itis troden.the faflerit grovres 5 yet youth, the 
more it is walled, the fooner it weares-.thou art my fonnejhaue 
partly thy motiiers wdrdjpaftly my opinion $put chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a fooli fh hanging:of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrantme.Ifthert thoube fonnexo md,herelicth 
the pointy why ^being forme to me, art thou fopoynted at r fhall 
the blefled fonneof heauen prone a wither, and cate Biatk-ber- 
ries? a quellion'notto beaskt.Shall the Son lie ol Ettghnd \7toy e 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queflion to be askt. Thereis:athSflg, 
Harry , which thou hall often hedrd of, afid it is knOwne to ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of Pitch 5 thfs Pitch (as aheient wri- 
ters do rcportjdoth defile? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry, now Idonotfpeaketothceindrinke,butirt teares? 
not inpleafure,but in pafsion; notin wordesonely, Latin, woes 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous mail, whom I baud alcen noted 
in thy company, but l know not his name. 

Prin. Whatmannerbi mari.anditlikeyour Maieflie? 

Fd. A goodly portly man y faith ,& a corpulcnt.ofa cheer- 
fulilooke,a ple.'.fmv. e- e.&amo'.t noble t'aldagCj&as Ithinke, 
his age forne fifty, or biHadyy'mciining to thfcclcorc, and now 
Iremenibcr-me,his name is Fdjidjfe.' it t barman - Ihold be lewd- 
ly giuen,hedcceiuesrrte. ]cof Harry ,[ fee vertue in his lobkes; if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruitc, as the fruitc by the 
tree, then peremptorily ifpeakeit, there- is'vetxuc in that Fd- 
J}djfe,Uin\ keepc with, the reft bantlh: arid tell mdr nowi, thbu 
naughty varlegtellmee, where hail thou been this month? 

0 Prince, 





ffenrj the fourth, 

PWjc„ Delft thou fpeakc like a King ? doe thou fland for mec> 

and lie play my father. 

Fd. Depofc me, if thou dofl it halfe'fo grauely, fo maiefli- 
cally both in word and matter, hang mec vp by the Iieeles for a 
Rabbet-fucker, or a Poulrers Hare. 

Prin. Wdl,hccre I am fet, 

pdf. And heere I flandpudge my maifters. 

Prin. Now Harry, whence come ycu. ? 

Fdf. My nobl e Lord ,fjom Eaftckeapc. 

Prin. The complaints I hearc of thee, are grieuous. 

Fdf. 2bloud my Lord, they arc falfe : nay, lie tickle ye for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

‘Prin. Sweareftthou ) vngraciousBoy?henceforthnerelooke 
on nse,thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di- 
ucllhauntes thee in thelikcnefTe ofa fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thy companion : why doll thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beafllinelT/that fwolne parcel 
ofDropfies.that huge bombard ofSacke, that ftufc Clokc-bag 
ofguttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxewith the Pudding in 
ln$ belly, t-rat reuerent Vice, that gray Iniqui ie, that father 
.Ruft'i^tbatvaniiyin year.es r wherein is he good, but to tafte 
„Sackeanddrinkeic? f whcieinneateand clenly, but to'carue a 
Capon & eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,l urn Vdlanie? w herein villanous,butin all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing?. 

. -’ Fd. 1 w ould your Grace would take nice with you : whom 

nieancs your Grace ? 

Prin. That villanous abhominablemiflcadcr of youth, F*/- 
Jldjfc,th&t old white- bearded Sathan. 

Fd. My Lord, the plan 1 know, Prin. I know thou doll. 

Fd. B u to fay , I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
Were to fay more then i know : that he is old (the more the pit* 
tie)his white hairesdowitncfTcirbut that he is(fauing y our re- 
uerence)a whorcmaflcr, thac I vtterly deny : itSackc& Sugar 
be afault, God helpe the wicked : ifjto be old and merry bea 
fume, then many an old Hoft tharl know, is damn’d : if to be 
fatte,be to be.kated, thxnpharaijs lcane JLine are to be leued. 
No, my good Lord.banilh Peto.baniui Bardolfc&nilh Poinuy but 
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